All that is holy, honourable, good,
all that to mortals nature lends of sweet,
or what by artifice they counterfeit,
about my lady's cradle waiting stood;
all that the Greeks of what men must or should
debated in their Schools, what may entreat
the kindness of young love, his harm defeat,
all this she wears as simply as her hood*
And chastity to other beauties foe
is setting for her spring, as gold for pearls,
in good, as hate of evil, all excelling*
Eyes ! that god men, and make gods more than so,
who lives coeval with my queen of girls,
and loves her, happy he beyond man's telling*